
Per tele f Prince of Tyre. 

And make pretence of wrong that I hauc done him, 

When all for mine, if I may call offence, 

Muft fecle warres blow, who feares not innocence .* 

Which louc to all, of which thy fclfe art one, 

Who now reprouedft me for it. 

Hell, Matte fir. 

Per.Drew fleepeout of mine eyes,bloud from my chcekes, 
Mufings into my minde,with thoufand doubts 
How 1 might flop their tempeft ere it came. 

And finding little comfort to releeue them, 

1 thought it princely charity to greeue for them. 

Hell. Well my Lord, fince you haue giuen me leauc to ipeake, 
Freely will 1 fpeakc, Antiochus you feare, 

And iuftly too I thinke you feare the tyrant. 

Who eytherby publike warre,or priuatetreafon. 

Will take away your life.- therefore my Lord, goe trauellfora 
while,till that his rage and anger be forgot, or till the Deftinies 
do cut his tlired of life : your Rule dire& to any, if vnto nic,day 
ferues not light more faithfull then lie be. 

Per. I do not doubt thy faith, 

But fhould he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell. VVee’l mingle our blouds together in the earth. 

From whence we had our being.and our birth. 

Per. Tyre , I now lookc from thee then,and to Thar/its 
Intend my trauaile, where llehearcfrom thee; 

And by whofe Letters lie difpofe my felfe, 

The care I had and haue of Subie&s good. 

On thee I lay, whofe wifedomes ftrength can bearc it. 

He take thy word for faith,not aske thine oath. 

Who Hums not tobreake one,will crackeboth. 

But in our orbes we liue fo round and fafe. 

That time of both this truth fliall neere conuince. 

Thou fheweftafubie&s fhinc,I a true Prince. Sxit. 

Inter Tbaliard folus. 

Thai. So, this is Tyre , and this is the Court, heere muft I kill 
King Pericles ,and if I do it not,l am fure to be hanged at home: 

it 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

lt ^ perceiue he was a wife fellow', and had good difereti- 

rtn that’beine bid to aske what he would of the King, defired 
Sht kn g ow none of his fecrets . Now do 1 fee hee had 
fome reafonforic: for if a King bid a man be a villainc, hee « 
bound by the indenture of his oath to be one. 

Huflit, heere comes the Lords of Tyre. 

Enter Hellic antes, Efcanes t with other 

Lords of Tyre. 

HeU. You (ball not need, my fellow-Peeres of Tyre , further 
coqueftion me of your Kings departure .• hisfealed Commif- 
fion left in truft wich me, doth fpeake fufficiently, bee’s gone to 
trauell. 

ThalMove ? the King gone ? 

Hell. If further yet you will be fatisfied, (why as it were vn« 
licenc’d of your loues) he would depart ? lie giue fome light vn- 
to you : Being at e Antioch, 

Thai. What from Antioch ? 

Hell. Royall Antiochus {on what caufe I know not)took fome 
difpleafureathim,atleaftheiudgedfo: and doubting that hee 
had erred or finned, to (hewhislorrow, he would corre&him- 
felfe; fo puts himfelfe vnto the (hip-mans toyle, with whom, 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. Well, I perceiue I (hall not bee hanged now,although 
I would, but fince hec’s gone, the Kings Seas muft pleafe: hee 
fcapte the Land,toperi(hat the Sea: Ileprefent my felfe. Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. 

Hell Lord Thaliard from tAnttochets is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with meffage vnto Princely Pericles j 
but fince my landing I haue vnderftood, your Lord hath be- 
tookc himfelfe to vnknowne trauailcs,my meffage muftreturne 
from whence it came. 

fiW/.VVehaueno rcafon to defire it, commended toourMa- 
fter .not to vs ; yet ere you fliall depart, this wee defirc as friends 
to Ant mb, viz may fealt in Tyre. Exeunt. 

S % Enter 



